n PEEP INTO THE | 


CONVENT OF CLUTHA: 


a POETICAL EPISTLE. | DRY. 
PPP eg. 


— 


Ipſa Jovis rapidum jaculata e nubibus ignem, &c. 

Vins. 
O'erwhelm'd by Ignorance. and Bigot ſway, . 
Beneath a cloud inſulted Merit lay 
But yet a well-aim'd, parting, bolt ſhe threw 
Which ſhook with terrors all the worthleſs crew. 


EDINBURGH: 


PRINTED FOR, C, ELLIOT PARLIAMENT SQUARE. | * 


"= cc xc. | 3 


* 
"0 
4 


A 
PEEP INTO THE 


CONVENT OF CLUTHA. 


You have heard, my dear friend, of the terrible ſquabble, 
Which, lately, aroſe mongſt our pedagogue rabble : 

So fierce was the conteſt, the bruit for a while 
Reſounded afar, and pervaded our iſle. 


But as Fame, at a diſtance, the truth oft conceals, 
Or a few ſcatter'd hints, mix'd with falſchood, reveals ; 
I thought ir might chace a dull minute of care, 

Thus, briefly, the true ſtate of facts to declare. 


Although my narration exhibit the chime 
Of old Monkiſh legend, and hobble in rhyme; 
It ſhall, notwithſtanding, the plain truth diſcloſe, 
As if it had crept in ſomniferous proſe. 
No Muſe, to inſpire me, deſcends from the ſkies, 
Or bolts up from Erebus, loaded with lies; 
For the tricks Poets uſe, to embelliſh their verſe, 


Are ſlighted, when nothing but truth we rehearſe. 
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Not Cloacine's temple engender'd this ſtorm, 
Irs ſite, and her altars' moſt erudice form. 
( A ſource of diſpute you may think ſomewhat odd | 
But which kindled more zeal than the temple of God) 
When myſtical circle by ſome was prefer'd, 
A figure by moſt of the ancients rever'd, 
Which might ſeem, with a b—m of convenient {ze on, 
The globe of our earth with a wooden horizon; 
And the youth, while their ** were wedg d in the holes, 
Might learn how oblique to th ecliptic the poles. 
After much learn d contention, the ſquare gain d the day, 
As permitting the poſtern muſcles more play. 


No ſtrife about book keeping ſharpen d their rage, 
Whecher Malcolm's is beſt, or old Charge and Diſcharge 
A diſpute which, for twenty long years, did not fail. 

To kindle their innate propenſion to rail: 

On which, as examples, of learning and wit, 

Long ſpeeches were made, and huge volumes were writ, 
And till, as their noddles were puzzled, they. got. 
Swarms of ſhop-keepers. clerks t unravel the knot. 

When after rewarding with thanks, and with plate. 
They let looſe on their ſteward a tempeſt. of hate. 
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Not Rhinoceros' right (tho a caſe on record) 

To vote with the ſtriplings in chuſing a Lord: 

Or if John, in his gown, with his ſceptre in hand, 

As Lord, Moderator, or Maſter may ſtand; 

Or whether, degraded to ſneaking bedell:s, 

For ſhillings roar — fuxit — to ignorant fellows, 


Not whether the terrible ordeal ſtone 
Should remain in a corner; or ſwelld to a throne 
By a huge pile of wood, and in Hall's centre plac'd, 
Should with foliage, all bluſhing with cherries, be grac'd. 
Black ſtone!—where ſtern frowning,and hard queſtions daſh 
The ſtripling whoſe pockets are ſcanty of caſh; 
While John's li ps are ſeal'd, nor his provident hand 
Contrives to ſhake downwards the loitering ſand. 
Although he from Cockius get nor a ſcar on't 
R hinoceros mires him in Barbra celarunt, 
If he grant not his bill. or by ſome lucky ſſijft, 
Contrive to advance th' honorarium gift. 


Nor was it a ſquable about a ſuſpenſion, 
Late extoll d by our Monks as an uſeful invention: 


While che truth of their doctrine by few was denied 
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Provided the nooſe were but rightly applied. 


Not which pamper'd boarder ſhould chiefly ſurpriſe us, 
By ſatchel enlarg'd to a mountain with prizes, 
'The labour of tutors —or which cringes moſt, 


And was therefore preferd to this dignitied poſt. 


Nor was it. You twiſt your inquiſitive phiz ! 
Wiſh the negative dropt and to know what it is. 


Then hear me. Our Convent has long been the ſeat 
Of a ſtrange kind of learning, now much out of date; 
Contrivd by the Monks, in convenient ſeaſon, 

To cutb the attempts of rebellious reaſon: 

When cowls black and grey, or a tonſured nob 
Attracted the ſtare of the wondering mob: 

When relics of Saints, rotten wood, and old bones, 
And ſuch ware was extoll'd by our ſlumbering drones. 
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Yet, 1n procels of time, it ſo happen'd, a place : 
Was alloted the ſecrets of nature to trace; 
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A chair was made ſacred to great Newtons name, 
Whoſe mind had unfolded all nature's vaſt frame : 
This chair had, of late, ſhed a glorious light, 
And chac'd, to their caverns, the ſhadows of night; 
The quibbles of logic no longer we prize, 
Nor nonſenſe aſſuming a-ſacred diſguiſe. 
Superſtition is fled—and their dull Monkiſh jargon 
For our time and expenſe, ſeems a pitiful bargain. 


Some monks, midſt their dunghils of rubbiſh, were ſcar'd 
And, united by fury, fierce vengeance prepar d. 
Strong efforts they us'd to exſtinguiſh the light, 
And to prop the convenient empire of night; 
They ſaw that were nature admird, all their lectures 
Would {ink in contempt, or evaniſh like ſpectres, 
Which, while darkneſs continues, amuſe or diſmay ; 
But vaniſh when Morning gives promiſe of Day. 


This envied chair, being vacant, became 
A ſubject of conteſt ro perſons of fame, 
To perſons who Newtons vaſt genius could ſean, 
And had ſtudied, ſucceſsfully, Nature's great plan. 
But after much ſhifting and winding of party, 
Our Monks for Eugene, or Eudoxus, were hearty. 
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The firſt is well known, and has earn d much applauſe 
By zealous endeavours to trace nature's laws. 
Many years have revolv'd ſince our Monks did declare, 


That he was moſt worthy t'inherit the Chair — 3 


Rhinoceros then ev'n trudg'd like a hack, 

And exultingly carried Eugene on his back: 

His ſhow box, his knapſack, and his vade mecum! 
He budg'd not without this great prodigy ſecum. 
Bur now, of his knapſack beginning to tire, 

He kick d it, and trampled it, into the mire. 


Eudoxus, they ſay, is a ſtaid Eccles aſtic, 
By Rhinoceros prais'd for his habits monaſtic : 
One advantage he has, tho a ſtrange one you'll own, 
That his name and his merits are wholly unknown. 
For ſome Monks, far from deeming obſcurity fin, 
Always kick thoſe they know, and the ſtranger take in; 
At Nature they think it ſufficient to look 
Thro a window ; or trace her in ſome mouldy book. * 


* The Books here alluded to are ſuppoſed to be Packs of cards, which ſome of 
cur Monks have always at hand, neatly caſed in Turkey, and by which they ſometimes 
aſtoniſh their pupils at the profundity of their erudition, and powers of calculation. 
— The epithet mculdy is miſapplied, for it is well known that theſe books are more 
frequently thumbed and peruſed than any in their poſſeſſion. 


HYPERCRITICUS, 
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But were you, my dear friend, or ſome bard+to rehearſe 

Theſe exploits in heroical, ſonorous, verſe; 
I warn you that, here, you ſhould mention the rumpus 
'Mong the Gods and the Goddeſſes, mer on Olympus. 
How that Venus did mollify, Juno did ſcold; 
How Minerva was prudent, Mars gallant and bold; 
How Jupiter wax'd, from their bickerings; wroth, 
And was tempted to ſwear by his Godſhip's great oath, 
Nay threaten d, with his maſſy thunders, to bang them, 
Or chain d over hell, like ſmok'd herrings, to hang them. 
How that they, notwithſtanding, deſpiſing his threats, 
Fought on oppoſite ſides, and did wonderous feats. 


permit all theſe weighty exploits to remain 
Future task for ſome high flying muſe to explain: 
For Truth, whom I follow, ſuch flights never tries; 
And but ſpeaks what ſhe heard, or obſery'd with her eyes. 


But tell me, ſweet Truth, why ſo baſhful and coy! 
How long ſhall I court thee, yet never enjoy? 
Some grey beards have told me you liv d in a well 
Ive plung d, and have grop d for you almoſt to hell. 
Then I fancied your manſion was ſeated on high 8 
L ſearch d ey'ry circle and zone of the Sky: 
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Nor ever repin'd at my labours, at laſt 
If I caught but your ſhadow, or ſmile, as you paſt. 


But can it be, Goddeſs, you ſhine in full blaze 
On Rhinoceros, Behmen, and mudlers like theſe? 
No. They graſp but a cloud, when they doze on their pelf, 


Then boaſt they had been hand and glove with thyſelf. 


But what tho, ſweet Nymph, in a frolic, we raiſe 
The ſong, and attempt to embalm them with praiſe? 
Tis but charity. Pout not, nor throw up your eyes - 
Wichout this, when they drop, all cheir memory dies: 
Soon no ſhred of their long winded lectures remains 
To ſnatch, from oblivion, their high ſounding names. 
But what tho our charity alſo extend 

To all who 'gainſt Eugene did fiercely contend — 
Who firſt, and who laſt, my demure Goddeſs, ſay, 


March'd forth, and engag'd in this dangerous fray ? 


Van Behmen appear'd, with his cranium of lead: 
No brains, but Dutch Volumes were cramm'd in their ſtead. 
His brow was ſurrounded by myſtical fog 
Exhal'd from a putrid Batavian bog: 
While a huge buſhy wig gave a clerical grace 
To all his vaſt-vacant expanſion of face. 
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| He ever diſdain'd his opponent to hit 
By ſhafts, edg'd and pointed with meaning and wit: 
With a monſtrous ſledge hammer, he bears on his foes, 
And prevails by unweildy ſucceſſion of blows ; 
His excellent works the Tobacconiſts prize, 
Theſe critical judges of og a of ſize. 


He never Une to huicken his ſpeed 
By mounting the galloping, high mettled, ſteed; 
(For he, gravely, could point where it was on record, 
That ſaints by ſuch mounting offended the Lord) 
Bur perch'd on a long ear'd----what do you call him? 
Great grandſon of him who held confab with Balaam, 
Both ſo nearly allied, both of Hebrean root, 
You might, ſudden, miſtake ev'n the man for the brute. 


Thus mounted, he drawls our his lecturing ſong ; 
Not the courſe of old Saturn ſo tireſome and long: 
While we ſleep----or relieve the fatigues of the day, 
By glancing a Novel, or laſt acted r 


Thus mounted, Oe furniſh'd, he encumbers che road, 


And OR to Eu: — his vaſt * load- 
. B 
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Next Mac Fleckno advanc d, of a ſtrange antique Rape, 


Somewhat of the Tyger, but more of the Ape. 
His voice thro each nate of the gamur will flow, 


While his Engliſh 1s ſung to the tune of Glenco, 

And you'd think that your ears are aſſail d, when he chats, 
By the noiſy amours of ſome dozen of cats. 

So ſplentic, harſh, and ſo endleſs his gabble, 

Tis like a long ſtrife mong the builders of Babel. 


Not many years hence, by ſome monks cwas agreed. 
That to honour the Convent, he each day fhould read 
Sage Lectures.----But we who were tird with his ſong, 
Thought he honour'd the Convent, — by holding his tongue. 


He now to a Hobby's vaſt ſummit had clim'd, 
Urg d on by a fuſe, which was lighted behind: 
Fed with ſcraps, far too numerous here to rehearſe, 
Tails of Lectures, and tails of nonſenſical verſe. 
'Tofs'd this way and that, by poſterior force, 
Like a cracker, or ſquib, hopt and rumbled his horſe. 


Thus, leck ring, thro fogs and thro puddles he draws us, 
Now blown up with wind, and now plung d by a Caſus: * 


* See a fooliſh cabbaged performance with this title which ſome have tranſla« 
red—The Vall of the Pn, 
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Tho, but for a faithful frizeur, all his cant is 
Become now a vox in deſerto clamantis. 


Now, after long pauſe, midſt the gape of che throng, 
March'd Cocks, wriggling and buſtling along? 
Far fam'd for ſucceſs in aſſuming the air, 
And peculiar manner admir'd in the Bear: 
So completely ſucceſsful, evin Envy muſt own, 
That in acting the Bear“, he's entirely at home. 
Long has he amus'd by his delicate ſcent 
In hunting diſtinctions, to evaneſcent ; 
By ſplitting and haſhing, like porridge or curds, 
The odds and the ends, and the meanings of words; 
By negatives ending in ſtrong affirmation, 
Where not not not, but not Nor, 1s the pronunciation ; 
His ſpncopes, pocopes craſis di reſis, 


Theſe engines to torture poor words as he pleaſes. 
We were wont to admire him and thought him profound, 


* See a ſupplementary Criticiſm on the Elegy in a Country Church Yard. 
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And ſuppos'd there was ſenſe, where there was ſo much found; 
But, unable to trace him, ſuſpect that the elf 

Does not underſtand his refinements himſelf. 


Him Gimcrakius followd —a ſpacious pack 
Of important diſcoveries loaded his back : 
Connundrums molt curious, by which he could ſhew, 
Variations of hear, both in ice and in ſnow; 
Could enable the ſailor, afar on the main, 


F To diſtinguiſh a gale from a-deluge of rain ; 

And could make evn heedleſs incautious beaux 

| | Underſtand that it rains, by its wetting their clothes. 
All theſe, and much more, he profeſs'd; tho indeed 
Not one of his projects did ever ſucceed. 

Bomb proof againſt wit, and from ſatire ſecure, 

| He exults in poſſeſſing a ſaug ſinecure. 
i} 

j Next a Courtier appear d, an amphibious thing, 
| Whom Rhinoceros led by the noſe, with a ſtring. 


— 
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Majeſtic he ſtalk d, wich much ſtrut, and much pother, 
And had promis d on one fide but fought on the others 
For true to th example of other great Lords, 
His actions are antipodes {till co his words. 


Wick hide hand as Mini den uml east ons Tin ficel, 
Which laſh cannot pierce, nor compunction can feel, 


Rhinoceros headed this hoſtile array, 
And let looſe all his long brooded hatred that day. 


Long had he, with face ever ſimp'ring with ſmiles, 
Attack d poor Eugene by his underhand wiles; 
Now he dares, on the front of his foes to aſſail: 
His left arm d with mud, while his right grafpd a flail. 
Terrific he frown'd, and collected his ire, 
His eyes, like two comets, ſhot ominous fire; 
O er his face livid paleneſs, at times, was diffus d; 
Still his lips grinn'd thoſe {miles to which long they were us d; 
His mouth with a cold deadly poiſon was fill d, 
Which, under his ſmiles, from his tongue was diſtill'd. 


Not more aweful he frowns midſt his lecturing chine, 
When Logic he deals without reaſon ar rhyme, 
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If, midſt pauſes and hems, a grammatical blunder 
Piques laughter, and rends all our ſeal'd lips aſunder: 
Or a ſpeech, that in Latin is fairly begun, 


Is chang d into Engliſh before it is done: 

Or when, in the hall, on beſtowing a prize 

On ſome pamper d boarder, loud hiſſes ariſe: 

Or when, with knit eyebrows, he ſcares us from play; 
And Terrors the order, with him, of the day. 


Having dealt round his mud, and ſhatter'd his flail, 
He found that theſe engines would nothing avail. — 
Then he mutter d, and grumbled. A tempeſt of wind, 
| With a train of dire phantoms, eſcapd from behind. 


Theſe phantoms had long been immur'd in this pent-houſe, 


And to harraſs Eugenius, kept ix retentis. 

Juſt as Eol, and old hags of Lapland, confin'd 

In bags or in bottles, fierce tempeſts of wind; 
So that he, who polleſs'd ſuch a treaſure, could work 
Dev'liſh miſchief —by ſimply unſcrewing a cork, 


Firſt ruſh'd from this pent houſe, with ideot ſtare, 
STOLIDITY | —running now here, and now there; 
Her actions directed by no certain laws, 

But ſtrolling about, without object or cauſe, — 
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The Party, aſtoniſh'd, look'd frantic and wild, 
And father'd on Eugene this new-begot child. 


Next Drunkeneſs ſallied, with reeling and hiccup, 
And rais'd for a while a moſt deviliſh kick up. 
Poor Cockius ſhrugg'd, and attempred to ſpeak, | 
But his voice died away in a ſentence of G reck: 
A panic had ſeiz d on the reſt of the elves, 
For ſome knew that the goods did belong to themſelves. 


Then Atheiſm iſſued, with deſperate grin; 
The Sun never ſhone all benignant to him: 
No cauſe rules above! there no hope of abode! 
He muddles in earth with his favourite toad. 
Our two Theologians, with rage and ſurpriſe, 
Thrice turn d inſide outward their ſpacious eyes: 
One mew'd like a cat while the other, behind, 
Spoke once in his lifetime, diſtinctly, his mind. 


Then Democracy ſallied, in turbulent mocd, 
Her hands arm'd with poinards, and dropping with blood, 
While, in triumph, the guillotine march'd in her rear, 
And freez'd, for a while, all our heroes with feas. 
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But ſoon they were form'd into martial array, 

And long. at theſe ſcarecrows, kept firing away. 
Bur chief our divines made a horrible din 

Bout Hereſy, and demagogical Sin: 

For peſtilent heretics, gravely, they deem 

Thoſe who do not their dunghils of rubbiſh eſteem, 
And as miſts from their puddles perpetually riſe, 
To hide, or disfigure, the Lord of the skies; 
So each mire to beſpatter thoſe perſons, they rake, 
Who his works can explain, and correct their miltake. 


Meanwhile other phantoms had ſcard ſome old maids, 
And widows of Sixty, while ſnug in their beds. 
Priapus had often appear'd in their dreams, 
While, in vain, they repell'd him by kicking and ſcreams: 
Scill!— Still! he would ſhew his moſt impudent face, 
And threaten the nymphs wich his hated embrace. 
The grannies thus Storm'd in a manner ſo rude, 
Intent on reſiſting as long as they could, 
Conſulted, compar'd, were noiſy, rais'd kickups, 
And skirmiſh'd away with their ſcandal and tea-cups. 


Thus while feminine noiſes, Rhinaceros flail, 
And his Party's loud vollies our ears did aflail, 
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Not leſs they contriv'd other ſenſes to wound 
By ſcatr'ring their cold foetid poiſons around. 


Tvas now that the friends of Eugene fallied out 
To examine the cauſe of th' uproarious rout : 
On their ſpacious front march'd our Prior, the ſage; 
His locks were white, ſilver d with reverend age. 


Him Rhinoceros ſaw, and he ſuddenly broke 
Into an exploſion of fury and ſmoke: 
Not Etna more aweful, when, heaving, he vents 


The hot liquid craſh which his bowels torments. 


He firſt launch'd againſt him a taliſman cracker, 
Condens d by his party in magical wrapper. 

The wrapper was blotted with myſtical cyphers, 
And ſcrawl'd with the venom of toads and of vipers. 
But vain this attempt our ſage Prior to ſcare, 


Tho its hopping and bouncing, indeed, made him ſtare. 


And ſhall I be thwarted! Rhinoceros cried, 
Shall Logic, Divinity, Greek, be defied! 
Have all my deep plottings, and treacherous kiſs 


Conferrd upon Eugene, but ended in this — 
C 
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ILhat he ſhould, in ſpite of my efforts prevail, 

Now my mask I have dropt, and I boldly aſſail! 

Then farewell ambition and glory for me — 

No more a led Dean, or led Rector I'll fee; 

No more ſhall this ſenate ſubmit to my laws, 

Nor hang, with delight, on my hums and my haws; 
No more my knit eyebrows the ſtriplings ſhall fear, 
Nor Doctors confeſs me for their Roberſpierre. — 
Nay, damme, III Jew-like, raiſe furious ſtorms, 

And blow down theſe walls with a concert of horns. 


Be not, good Rhinoceros, frantic and blind. 
Nor make ſuch a waſteful expenſe of your wind. 
Reflect that your Lectures are but an emullion, 
Which none ever ſwallows except by compulſion; 
Where each het rogenious ſubſtance we find 
Bruis'd and jumbled, tho not by true ſcience combin d: 
Where long pauſes, and frequent contraction of brow, 
Form the parts moſt inſtructive, we all muſt allow. 
Think alſo how much you're enabled to hoard 
By rational charges for lodging and board, 
How by ſoothing old dotards, you firſt got your pelk: 
Then ciunk chat your concert may blow down yourſelf. 
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Like the furious brute with the bone-arm'd ſour, 
Which in Africa raiſes ſuch terrible rour, 


Which ruſhing thro thickers and foreſts in might, 


Provokes ev'n the gaunt hungry lion to fight; 
Which even the elephant, fearleſs, aſſails; 

And ſtrength, join'd to wiſdom, no longer prevails, 
Thus he toſſes his ſnout, with his eye balls on fire, 
And, chaffing, lets looſe the whole force of his ire. 


Then he fix d, in its uſual poſition, his head, 
(The cruſt was of braſs, but the lining of lead) 


As when rob'd in his gown, with his hat pull'd awrv, 


Amidſt his knit brows, lurid terrors we ſpy __ 
When ſublime and triumphant he marches along, 
And chaces before him the pigmean throng. 


Then as bull, in wild fury, encounters with bull, 
Or ram tries on ram the whole force of his skull; 
And ſwift as the arrow that bounds on its courſe ; 
So ſwift, and with ſuch irreſiſtible force, 

He ruſh'd on our Priors incautious flanks, 
To daſh him in pieces, and ſcatter his ranks. 
But the Prior, who ey'd his infuriate form, 


And ſaw, faſt approaching, th' impetuous ſtorm, 
C 2 
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Adroitly to ſhift his poſition took care, oi 
And left it to waſte its wild fury on air. 


Rhinoceros, having recoverd his breath, 
Grew ſtedfaſt as Fate, and terrific as Deach. 
Shall logic be loſt on an obſtinate fool! 
And ſtill ſhall you croſs my fix d purpoſe to rule! 
Elenchon, Sorites, and all you defy: 
Then I muſt ch' argumentum ad hoeminem try.— 
Now liſten, Sir Prior, to what I declare; 
Evn by theſe ſage Compends, determin'd, I ſwear ! 


i, 16 


Precious books! which have brought me full many long fees 
And by which I contrive ſtill to live at my eaſe: 

"Theſe books which I labour each year to explain, 

(Tho I own ſome obſcurity ſtill may remain, | 
Future ſubject of toil for my prolific brain) | 
I ſwear, — If this fellow you longer ſhall prize, 

'This inſtant I will againſt Government riſe; 

] myſelf will lead onward the Carmagnol dance, 

And let looſe, in theſe walls, all the madneſs of France: 
Your ſinecure all this expenſive erection, 

Shall fall by the fury of my inſurrection, 

In ſhorc—now the matter is brought to this paſs, 
Quick, yield! or we inſtantly riſe in a maſs ! 


THE CONVENT. 2; 
Then the Prior beat parley. — Rhinoceros, pray, 
Let me think, and poſtpone your dire project a day. 


If the ſcope of my ſyllogiſm _y you ſee not, 
Damme, if I will delay it a minute! — 
He ſaid — and cilluſtrace their doRrine by baer. 
Both he and his party wheel d round on their axis. 


Meanwhile a denſe vapour, from caverns of Night, 
Diffus d round our Prior, obſtructed his ſight, 
(Not at any time clear, but at pointing the way 
Which leads to a good ſnug preferment, they ſay) 
For a time he was rapt in a myſtical viſion, 


And ſaw (ſome declare) a moſt ſtrange apparition. 


A figure gigantic, with meteor eyes, 
Seem'd to ſtart from the vapour, and grow to the skies; 
Wich a hundred vaſt arms, ſpread around, he contrives 
To play with the hills and the mountains at fives : 
(Not more aweful that monſter, Briareus, who ſtrove 
By toſſing of mountains toerwhelm mighty ove) 
Terrific he rais'd his vaſt ſummit on high, 
And ſeem'd bent on embroiling the Earth and the Sky: 


Like an eddying whirlwind raged his breath. 
Earth ſhook; and the Convent itſelf was not ſafe. 


But what was moſt ſtrange, on a cloſer inſpection, 
This Spectre ſeem'd caus d by the plann d inſurrection. 


Thrice the hero grew pale, and turn'd inward his eyes, 
Thrice he roll'd them around with alarm and ſurpriſe; 
Thrice he ſmote on his breaſt, and attempted to ſpeak, 
But his voice died away in a tremulous ſqueak : 

Thrice attempted to write, but his fingers refus d 

To act in the way in which long they were us' d. 

As if they had join d the rebellious crew, 

And ſpurn d the ſage head whence exiſtence they drew. 
Meanwhile a cold ſweat had bedewed his frame, 

Which he wip'd from his face, and was heard to exclaim. 


Return, good Rhinoceros, drop your intent 

Of ſtirring ſedition up in a Convent.— 

Remove bur that monſter, of horrible face, 

And all your propoſals I warmly embrace. —- 

Tell your party, no more I oppoſe or moleſt them; 
Sed heil ! di talem avertite peſtem / 

Eugene I diſauts_- and Eudoxus prevails ; 

For, equally balanc'd, my breath turns che ſcales. 
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Now Rhinoceros labour d to ſmooth his knit brow — 
(A very hard task all that know him allow) 
Then, ſimp ring - Sir Prior, I knew that in ſeaſon, 
The ſtrengch of my logic would bring you to reaſon. 
Soon no lectures, J hope in theſe walls ſhall be known, 
More uſeful, more clear, more admir d than my own. 


Thus my deeply concocted, and long labours paſt, 
For ſubverting this raſcal, have triumph'd at laſt ! 
I've exhauſted all arts, which I may boaſt ſome skill in, 
Like a cat with nine lives, he has colt dev liſh killing. 
Now he's falln. — My tool is preferr'd to the chair. — 
Let loud ſhouts of triumph aſcend thro the air! — 


When the friends of Eugene faw their leader forego 
His engagements, and raſhly unite with the foe; 
Tho of talents and worth a reſpectable band, 
And relolv'd, to the laſt, all attacks to wichſtand : 
Yet ſeeing it vain to continue the fighr, 


They prudently fought for their ſafery in ſight. 


But even defeat far more glorious they prize, 


Than victory, purchas d by ſlander and lies. 
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Thus has our ſage cabal, monaſtic, you ſee, 
Proclaim'd to the world; by ſolemn decre 7 1 
Their Impotence----and that no pupil of theirs 
They can form, by their Lectures, to fill up their chairs: 
But, like crazy old dotards, whoſe powers are decay d, 
Have recourſe to adoption, to keep up their trade. 


Of what uſe, you will ask then, is ſuch inſtitution, 
Which wrings from the peaſant ſevere 2ontribution i 
Which lately became a mere merchantile job, 

By ſwelling of ſal ries, the country to rob? 


Time was when the learn'd were not greedy of pelf. 
More intent upon glory, than careful of ſelf: 
"Twas then that this focus collected the blaze 
Of ſcience, and ſpread her beneficient rays.--- 90 
Both good men, and wife, {till exiſt here, altho 
But now rari nantes in gurgite vaſto.— 
When of Prejudice Bigotry, Malice, a knot 
Of ſuch convent the power and dominion have got, 
Science vainly ſhall labour to thruſt in a ray, 
And would flouriſh by ſweeping ſuch lumber away. 


THE CONVERT. 
The good people now of the neighbouring City, 
Begin to eſteem it a ſcandal and pity, 
That Youth ſhould fo long be confin'd to this ſhop, 
Which but to a pedant enlarges the fop; 
Which, however they enter'd, they ſeldom from thence 
Return with a fragment of knowledge or ſenſe, — 


Now rous'd by an ample and ſplendid donation, 
Subcriptions are rais'd for an vstrvL foundation, 


Where no monkiſh rubbiſh ſhall ſmother our parts; 


But sciExcE ſhall ſerve as the HANDMAID OF ARTS. 


And, to tell you the truth, my dear friend, we are ſick 
Of the quibbles of Logic, and Metaphyſick, 
Of Rhinoceros' frowns, now a threadbare pretence 
To cover each vaſt gaping vacance of ſenſe; 

Of ſcrawling of Alphabets, gilding of Tuptos, 
And Cockius wriggling and hopping on tiptoes; 
Of priſes, now merely a ſtrife among tutors, 
Where boarders are ever the favourite ſuitors; 
Of nonſenſe, aſſuming Theology's face, 

Which defies ev'ry effort of reaſon to trace 
The maſs of confuſion—and no ray of light 


Ever gleams thro the (low-pacing orbits of night; 
D 
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Of entities, quiddities, quaint {light of hand,” 

To which we give attention, and none underſtand; 

Of lectures which, conſtant, their dull tenor keep, 

At which ſometimes we laugh, but more frequently ſleep, 
Such traſh, by a dear bought experience, we find, 
Inſtead of enlarging, confuſes the mind. 37799 


For ſuch knowledge we pant, as may lead us to ſcan 
The various movements of Nature's great plan, 
Experience claſs'd, and by Srience arrang'd, 

And never from ſome uſeful purpoſe eſtrang'd 


dare ſay, my friend, you are tir'd of this letter 
Have patience—l'll try to produce you a better 


At future convenience— but, at preſent, ſubſcribe 
Myſelf 


Vour ſincerely affectionate 
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